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Every day in time of grief 
Let there be light or all hail the chief 
Fair is a virus 
Infected like Miley Cyrus 
No way to run 
Time to die and never have fun 
Cacophony of sound 
Stupidness abounds 
Make this suffering go away 
Do it now or face me at bay 
Don’t pity me 
Let me die as I shall be 
I’m not the same 
I changed my name 
Now my heart grows black 
For every time I have to go back 
Let this feed into pain you now stack 
I lost everything I had 
But I am not mad 
For when all my foes are crushed 
All of their souls shall be forever silenced and hushed 
The era of destruction is finally upon the specimen of this place 
So now is the time to spew all the rage and anger out onto their weak and puny face 


